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3 Ts Hip Oh! I'll do all, do any thing to fave you, 2 
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ip. IJ de pompous Rites of her enfuing Nuptzs. 
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Sal to iſt in Hatred to my Son. 


Hip. O! Let me fy fom Gr — From you, ¶ h 
| and Phedra. . 5 * 
e. My Son, what means this turn? This ſudden art? 
: Why would you fly from Crete, and from your Father? 
Hip. Not from my Father, but from lazy 2 7 7 # n 
To follow Danger, and acquire Renown ; + up 5 
To quell the Monſters that eſcap'd your Sword, . 22 
And make the World confeſs me Theſaus Sen 
The, What can this Coldneſ mean? Revire, my on, N 
| Dr PH: [Exit Hippolitus, 
While I attend the Queen. What ſhock is this? 
| Why tremble thus my Limbs'? Why faints my Hear? 
Why am I thrill'd with Fear, till now. unknomm? 1 4 45 we 
Where now the Joy, the Extafy, and Tranſport, 
That warm'd my Soul, urg'd me on. to badraf? 
o! had I never lov'd her, Ted been bleſt. „ 
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| Surow and N in Love alternate. Wan; m 

| | Cuveet is the Heel diftrafting is the Pain. e 
So hen the Nile its fruitful Deluge fore . _ 4 al 

Aud genial Heat informs its ſlimy Bet: 

Here yellow Harveſts crown the fertile Plain, - icy 

| | There monſtrous Serpents fright the dab ning Swain: 42; 
A various Produtt-fills the fatter a Sand, - ot TA 

ad the an Floods enrich . 2 the Land. . . of 
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Wale, em · 


Poſſeſs her whole, and ſpeak thyſelf in Phedra. 
N OE bet me looſe; why, cruel barb'rous 
3 5 am I barr'd from Death, the common n Regs, 
5 5 .. "That ſpreads its hoſpitable Arms for all? 
8 8 muſt I drag th' Kanes . 
5 Diſhenour, and | 
Oh length of Pain! Am 1 fo 
3 eee Feel I 0 oft Death'Þ 
RR OREN "The: Would you now * 
b . t the Field to your inſulting Foe? 
| * Ages to come, the Univerſe, ſhall learn 0 725 


The wide immortal Inſamy of Phæda- "© ” 5 
And the poor Babe, the Idol of your Soul. - 3,4. Tags 
* The grey Image of your dear dead Lord, 55 


| with his Mother's Crimes; | 

* Sball eg ſhall fink beneath yaur Facts ; 
1 5 - Inherit your Diſgrace, but not your Crown. . 
pad, Muſt he too fall, .inyoly'd in my Debra, 
3 "Kol only live to curſe the Name of Phedra 

be. Oh dear, I Babe! Muſt I bec 


#3 | Gaya Taheritance of Moe © © | Gods 
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Oh loſt Eſtate! When Tis been a Torment, 2, 
ſpeak Comfort to my fronbled. Saul. 128 3 

lis you muſt drive e Trouble NE" ouls 
be dam d org | 8 chen f. 8 7 


e ee pink hi ith y 8 — 3 
— Wh wooe: him with theſe Eyes, | 
aal wt with Fans thes dowd ?—Boe nor for Te, = 
This Tongue ſo us d to-ſound another Name? „ 
What! e Oh awful rer. 1k 0 
Touch, e, Careſs While my y wund ancy- \ 
In the chaſte Bed ? | And. in the Father's Arms, 5% 5 t 3 
(Oh horrid Thought! Oh execrable Inceſt?ͤ  . | - 8 
Ev'n in the Father's Arms embrace the Son?) 1 e 
Lyc. Yet you muſt ſee him, leaſt impatient Lo — - 5 
Sbou'd urge his Lemper to. to0 nice a 1c Ae Wo 
And ill-tim'd Abſence ſhould diſcloſe your Grime. ” : 
Phed. Cou'd I when preſent to his awful He, „ A 
Conceal the wild Diſorders of yy * „ 
Won'd not my Groans, my Looks, my Speech betry ne v. 
Betray thee, Phadra ] Then thou'rt not OR 
1 5 live ſecure, ee. Crete conceals thee; 
* endearing Goodneſs 
Will vow 6 the kind Hippolitus to filence. 
Oh wretched Phedre ! Oh id det Secret! | — 
To Foes alone diſclos d! ä e 5 | 3 1 
4. nprecatians, Oaths, Fee pL 
1m hows ſworn, en at the Altar ſworn . 5 
Eternal Loe and endleſs Faith to Theſews + 1 
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And yet am falſe, forſworn: erg, 
That heard me ſwear, is Witneſs to my Fan 


A N 7 h z 
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"Bw be hail wil the Pale bull pr d 3 . | 
„ | 
the Oh he Cyr rn 1 mn "OO ; 
ſeeming „ 1 

Aud more to blacken, will ee & 4 2 = 
_ Falſe Tears ſhall wet his unrelenti T Dy” Quic 
And his glad Heart with art al Sis ft] he Wor! 
Then Theſes Ho will on Unit 
D His mighty Heart? How his 1 mers, reg tbe 7 
Will hake with Raye 00 flere; WR fe vent Does 
How he'll expoſe you to the publick' Scorn, 3 Why 
And loathing Crowds ſhall murmur out their r i, 
8 the fierce'Scthian==— Now methinks I ſee To ] 
His fiery Eyes with ſullen ſpree glow, TS”, 5 

| Tee him, fniling on pleas ge, : 
"Point out with Scorn th proud I) 17 
'Phed. Curſt he his Nane May Infary': attend him; She 
May ſwift Peſtruction fall upon his Head, _ . 7 
Hurt by the Hand of thoſe he moſt! adores. __ Tho 
ie? By Heav'n, * ©prophetick Truth ie your And 
ongue; 4. 1 : 0 | Not 

He ſhall as „ A Brea 
And all che Torments which he heaps on you, | 1 And 
With juſt Revenge ſhall Theſeut turn on him. * 
Phed.. IS't t poſſible? Oh Ihen Oh my Refoge] 7 
Lurker e Man! Tho e of Widom| 4 To. 

- Declan.the Means, ar FROe e were hee, 8 Not 
gon Accu him firſt. 1 
"Phed.. Oh Heavens! Accuſe the Guiltleſs? The 

. Then be accus'd; let'Theſeus know your 8 Wit 

Ee bar Ina y o'erwhelm your Glory: Wit 

oe triumph, and your Infant 2 And 


_ Shakes off this idle 


ir And ready T 


ve Do you a be. for F Phetra can 2258 err PR | ; ; WM 
Exit Phear ra. + 
c. Now, od; heighten his 4 n Love,” £39, 
1 his Pity, now-enflame his Rage. = _— 
Quicken his Hopes, then quaſh 'em with . „ „ 
Work his tumultuous Paſſions into Frenzy; „ al 
Unite em all, then turn them on the Fo. 55 „ 
Theſ. Was that my Queen, my Wife, my Idol 17 ara ? 1 
Does ſhe ſtill ſhun me? Oh 1 injurious Heav' Es. + 
Why did you give me back again to Life? ' 
Why did you fave me from the Rage of Battle, 
To ket me fall by her more fatal Hatred? 


He. Her Hatred! No, the loves you with fuch TY 


nels, 
As none but chat of T, hoſe e'er could equ wal; e 4 a 
Yet ſo the Gods have doom'd, ſo Heav'n will have it. — 
She ne' er muſt view her much lov'd Theſeus more. 3 
The/.. Not ſee her! By my Suff rings but I will, 
Tho! Troops'embattl'd ſhould oppoſe my Paſſage, 


Not ſee her! Oh II claſp her in theſe Arms èðĩ?7 f 
Break thro' the idle Bands that yet have held me, — = 
And ſeize the Joys my honeſt Love may claim. 5 
Lyc. Is this a Time for Joy? When Pheara' «Grief — 5 
Doe Is this a Time for Grief ? Is this my e 05 
To Air, to Life, to Liberty, and Crete? 1 
Not this 1 hop'd, when urg d by ardent 1 
I wing'd my eager Way to Phedra's Arms ; 
Then to my Thoughts relenting Phedra flew,” „ 
With open Arms to welcome my Return, 5 185 . 
With kind endearing Blame condemn' d iy b Raſfmeſs, 
=- made me 1 to venture out no mere. 8 . 15 
my warm Soul, my boiling Fancy owl By | 
With charming Hopes of yet untaſted 1 FFC 
New Pleaſures Salbe my Mind, all Dangers, Pains; | Rab Is | 1 1 
Wars, Wounds, - Defeats; in thatidear Mes. | 
And does ſhe'now avoid my or" 8 5 
n me _— nr * eee 
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38 Prnzpra and HiPpoliTus: 
I!nvent new Pains, deteſt, loath, ſhun my Sight, 
| Fly my Return, and ſorrow for my Safety? 
- _ _ - Lye. Oh think not ſo! For by th' unerring Gods, 
When firſt I told her of your wifi d Return, Mak: 
When the low d Name of Thecus reach d her Ear, 7 
At that dear Name ſhe rear d her drooping Head, | But 
Her feeble Hands, and wat'ry Eyes to-Heav'n, Tha 
Te Heſs the bounteous Sed, At dat dear Name L 
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The raging Tempeſt of her Grief was calm'd; This 


Her Sighs were huſh'd, and Tears forgot to Hor. nd 


T he/. Did my Return bring Comfort to her Sorrow! be: 


5 Then haſte, ks me to = lovely es . 75 
Oh I will kiſs the pearly Drops away; RS Bin; 
Suck from her roſy. Lips the fragrant 3 10 Oh t 


With other-Sighs her panting Breaſt ſhall heave, Wh 


With other Dews her ſwimming Eyes ſhall melt, Lea 


With other Pangs her throbbing Heart ſhall. beat, lk no 


And all her Sorrows ſhall be loſt in Love. Haſte 


Lyc. Does Thefſeus burn with ſuch unheard of Paſſion ? 
And muſt not ſhe with out-fſtretch'd Arms receive him? 7 


And with an equal Ardour meet bis Vows? 


Gods! Shall ths an, revown'd for righteags Ver 


For Seelig Ty Tyr 8 11 redreſing Soong, 
Now Ne Now firſt, when Phzdra's: yh. 2s 67 
Speak, Lycen, haſte, declare the ſecret Villain, 
5 The Wretch ſo meanly- baſe to —— : 
8. na 1 b to — 10 
3 = 2 * * 


— 


The Vous of one ſo dear! Oh righteous Gods þ | By al 
Why muſt the bleeding Heart of 1 heſcu bear Way 
Such tort'ring Pangs? "While Phedra dead wore, As P 

Now with accuſing Eyes on angry Heavn By al 

WE. 1 Stedfaitly gazes, and u pbraids the Gods; e ö Th 

Now with dumb piercing Grief, and bumble — be = 


Fixes her gloomy watry Orbs to Earth; SW Fa 


Now bur with fvelling Angaiſh, rends the Skies I Rene 
With loud Complaints of her outragious Wrongs? . Revi 


T. Wrong d! * my ee And lives he yr who ll And: 
5 wrong d. Ber? Th 
Ic. He lives, ſo great, 0 Ns. FR hb, 5 


That Phæura ſeafee can hope, ſcarce wiſh Revenge. — 


Thef. Shall Theſes live, and not revenge his Phedra? 


* 


"Favs as re | © 

iy I dare not ſpeak, but ſure her Wron are 30 
The pale cold hue that dead'ns all 4 fas 
Her Sighs, her hollow Groans, her flowing eddy = 
Make me ſuſpect her monſt' rous Grief will end her. 95 

Theſ. End her? End Theſeus firſt, and all Mankind; 
But moſt that Villain, that deteſted Slave, "ys gs | 
That brutal Coward, that dark lurking Wretch. ” . 

He. Oh noble Heat of unexampł d Love! 1 
This Phedra hop'd, when in the M idſt 1 Grief, 
In the wild Torrent of o'erwhelmin 
dhe ſtill invok'd, ſtill an eg on 7. Betr. „ Sl 

Theſ. Did ſhe then name me? Did e 8838 155 
Invoke my Name, and call for Aid on Theſeus | 
Oh _ lov'd Voice upbraided my Delay. 

then this ſtay ? 1 come, I fly, Oh Pledrat * 

on Now, dark Diſturber of my Peace, 
r now thou'rt known, what. Lare; of Vengeance —> + 
Haſte, lead, oonduct me. 


Ee. Oh! 1 beg you flay, 
57 What ! Stay when Phed: 5 887 


Oh! on my ee, 
iy all the Gods," my Lord; I beg you ſtaß; 5 
As you reſpect your Peace, your Life, your CN 1 
As Phedra's Days are precious to your Soul; an, 
By all your Love, by all her Sorrows, ſtay. 
Theſ. Where Hes the Danger? Wherefore ſhould 1 
"ſtay ? 

Lyc. Vorl. FEW Preſents Woch d ae her Soul, / 
Renew the galling Image of her Wrongs, | Ci; 2X | 
Revive her Sorrow, Indignation, Same: A » 1 
And all your Son wou'd ſtrike her from your Th — 

Theſ. My Son I. He's too Sood, 0 bare to. 

her. 
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— Whence then hat Hocking Change, du fir 
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en- mas Fright chat ſciz'd hun at the Name of Phedra 2 *- 
| Lye, Was he ſurpriz'd? That ſhew'd'at leaſt Remorſe 
The — Fer what? by Heai'm my troubled | 
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So ac thy far fam d 


if „ n you. fuk her Truth! Oh.Godlice Thy/a ! | 
1 8885 | 42 


Bad we - unfold the guilry Scene to e 3 


Thrice with loud Cries recall d me on my Way, M With 
And blam'd my Speed, and chid my raſh: Obedience. Thy 

- Left the unwelcome Tale ſhou'd wound your on. + Th 
At laſt, with Looks ſerenely ſad, ſhe d, Speal 
Go tell it all; 1 n 
Such tender Accents, and ſuch melting e, And 
As may appeaſe his Rage, and move his e, 1 $43 
As may incline him to forgive his Son N With 
A grievous Fault, but ſtill a Fault of. Love. EY This 
7e, Of Love! What ſtrange Suſpicions ee my Soul? . Let 
As you regard my Peace, declare, What Love? And 
Tyc. at d I muſt declare; yet, pitying Heay' *. Th 

i why "muſt I peak ?. Why. muſt unwilling Lycon By w 
Kaul the Prince of impious Love to Phedra ? - Is thi 
Tue Love to his Mother |; To the Wife of Theo Swor 
- Lyc. Ves, at the Moment firſt he view'd her * Now 
Ev'n at the Altar, when you join'd your Hands, Thy 
His eaſy Heart receiv'd the guilty Flame, Why 
And from that Time he preit her with his Paſſion. why 
5% Then 'twas for this ſhe baniſh'd him from cn, Ly 
I. thought it Hatred all; Oh righteous Hatred! Seen 
Forgive me, Heay'n, forgive me, injur d Bode, That 
That I in Secret have condemn d thy Juſtice. Whi 
Oh! 'Twas all Juſt, and 7 heſeus ſhall revenge,” - Entri 
Ev, n on his Son, revenge his Phædra's Wenge. . Ob! 
Lyc. What eaſy Tools are theſe blunt honeft 8 Retir 

| ' Who with keen Hunger gorge the naked Hook, _ In th 
_ Prevent the Bait the Stateſman' s Art pr 5 Seize 
And poſt to Ruin. Go, believing. For. „„ Bo Had 
Juſtice on chy Sen, Tl 


8 on "thyſcll, and Both make way for N [di And 
Theſ.. Ha! Am | fore ſbe 8 d Perhaps 'tis WI Witt 
Malice. 5 n ka 1 = kD Ly 


; Ka make 1 it clear, nake 64” gh Keese. 
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PF ADR A and Hlrrorirus * 
ek to , the Winds, and rend'th' unpitying Hevn f 
With thy vain Sorrows; ſince ks Te gur, hy EF 
Thy Hope, thy Refuge, Theſeus, will not hear thee. 
756%. Not hear my Pbadra ! Not revenge her Trp! 
Tl make thy Proofs, and then his Doom's as fat, 
when Tove ſpeaks, and on 4 en ſhakes, 
0 i Fate hi Voice obeys. 155 155 
Be. Bear Witneſs, Heav' n 1 
With what ReluQance I produce this Sword,, _ 
This fatal Proof againſt th* unhappy Prince, 
Leſt it ſhon'd work your Juſtice to his Ruin, 5 
And prove he aim'd at Force, as well as Inceſt. 
Theſ. Gods! Tis Illuſtion al! Is this the's Sy yon 1 
By which Procruftes, Scyron, Pallas fell? ! 
ls this the Weapon which my darling Son i 
Swore to employ in nought but Acts of Hotour? 1 ok 
Now, faithful Youth,” thou nobly haſt fulff cl 
Thy gen'rous Promiſe.: Oh moſt injur 4 Phadra „ . 
Why did J truſt to his deceitful Form? . 
Why blame thy Juſtice,” or ſuſpect thy Tru! he 
He. Had you this Morn beheld bis anne bye. ; e 
deen his Arm lockt in her diſhevelld Hair 
That Weapon glitt ring oer her trembling beten, „ 
Whilſt ſhe with ſcreams refus'd his impious We, n 
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Entreating Death, and riſing to the Wound „„ 


0h! had you ſeen her, het the frighted Youth | 

Retir'd at your Approach; had you Thick ſeen her 1 

In the chaſt Tranſports of becoming Fi 

Seize on tlie 'Swor to pierce her 'guikleſs em, | 

Had you ſeen this, you'cou'd not doubt ber Tru e 
Thef.. e Monſter! Oh forg ive me, Ph, dra 
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With equal Ver 20s chard RN eee, . 

Lyc. For Phacke? 8 dake forbear to talk of Vengeance: ; 
That with new Pains wou'd wound her tender Breaſt: 
dend him away from Crete, and by h's Abſence _ 3 
Give-Phedra Quiet; and afford him Mercy. 

755. Mercy: F For what? Oh! well has he rewarded” 
Poor-Phezdra's Mercy. —+ Oh moſt barb'rous K's ek 
To wrong ſuch Beauty, and inſult ſuch Goodneſs. 

Who ! WIG Le? A Virtue com'd by Villains; 
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"Bains and fly, ra when en Mer 

Thou for thy ſelf in vain implore my Mercy: . 

The. Dull Fool, I lau gh a: Mercy more than thou dt 
| Mien Fanabe Jakes thonhe hand ok; - 

Now come, young Hero, zo thy Pacher's Arms, 
EReceive the due Reward of haughty Virtue 3 
5 ene Wes e e n Lycon. 

_ ME 5 5 Wer 


VS 


„ . Hippolins, 


| 2 . v canit bet lag g rege Vii 
How great his Freſence, how erect his Look. 

How ev'ry Grace; how all his virtuous-Mother | 

Shines in his Face, au charms ce from. kj Eyes ! 

Oh Neptune Oh, great Founder of our Race! 
Why was he aan d with fuch « Godlike Look ? 
Raw Why wears he not ſome moſt deteſted _ 
8 That I might a& my Juſtice wihous Dre; 4, 
Puniſh the Villain, n Son? Je 
Hip. May I preſume to aſk, r 
Broods in your Breaſt, 3 Brow? 


Why dale per on. Eyes thoſe angry Be 
” And fright Hippolitui they us d to chear ? - 
175 Anſwerme fir: When call d to unit on Phedrs, 


What ſudden Fear ſurpria d your troubl'd Soul ? 

Why did your ebbing Blood forſake your Checks ? 
Why did you haſten from your Father's Arme, 
„ 1 45 en your Aug ges, pleaſe? 

M to pleaſe the Queen a tee do hahe. 

And keep 7 his hated Object Hom her Sight. 
Theſ. Say, What's the Cauſe of her inver'ate Har 
5. My Lord, as yet I never gave her Cauſe. 
=__ The. Oh were it ol [4 . er 1 laſt di 
= . tend her? 

Bs. When laſt attend * 17 — - Oh andy: Queen 
| Your Ecror's/ kn r NS 
1 Or to . 5 ault elf have cane; . 
= 1 2560 Sabre eg, 
E Nor dure 10 wil wi your e, ci 
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"Pumpna and Hh ppoLITOs. 


The. Whar pat? 

[ae Perſon oY | 
Theſ. And was chat . 1 Te 
With the moſt low Salus, eee e 


Theſ. Yet you don't anſwer with your low * N 
| Anſwer, or never hope to ſee me more. 5 
| Too much he knows, I fear, h my telling; 


And the poor Queen's betray'd, and loft for ever. Afar. 


Theſ. He changes, Gods i And faukers.at the Gen 


His Fears, his Words, r Looks declare him guilty. 
Aldi. 


Hip. Why do you 16 my Fo. ? Why i turn e 


As from ſome loathſome Monſter, not your Son? 

750%. Thou art that Monſter, and no more my Son. 
Not one of thoſe of the moſt horrid Form 
Of which. my Hand has eas'd the burthen'd Earth, 
Do half ſo —_— to my Sight as thou. 

Hip. Where Gods 1 18 ne We n;, 
4 1 awake? Am L Hippolitus ? 

Te. Thou art that Fiend. — Thou art Hips. 
Thou art. Oh fall O fatal Stain to Re! 
How had my vain Imagination form'd thee | bod 5 2 
Brave as Alcides, and as Mins juſt? SO OILS. 
Sometimes it led me-thro' the Na of ite 1 
There it ſurvey d thee ranging thro' che F ield, 1 
Mowing down Troops, and dean . Deſtraction: 
Sometimes with wholſome Laws reforming enen, 1 
While 5e their happy Joys x we Peace and lenty; Fo © 

OR . 
2 "Hip. With all way Father 8 Soul cr, . - 

Nur with impatient Thirſt of early Honuvr. 
To hunt thro* bloody Fields the Chaſe of Glory, 
And bleſs your Age with Trophies like your own. 


8 
=_ 
. 


. Gods! How that warm'd me! How my throbbing F _ . 


Leapt to the Image of my Father's Joy, 
When you ſhou'd ſtrain me in your folding 


And with kind Raptures, and with ſobbing * 
Commend my Valour, and confeſs your Son! 

How did I think my glorious Toll o'er pad? : 
Then : great indeed, and i in ny Father's Gore,” f 56552 @ & 
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| | | With more than Conquett exoun'd 7 Go on, igll, 
| Go tread the rugged Paths of daring Honour: f 


1 With wick oor Tana 0 nat Hand, 


: So new, fo ftrange, impoſſible to Thought. 


Ep Againſt his Q 


How Phedra gain'd it? Oh all the Gods ! He's filent. 


| Thy Hand, Heart, Eyes? Oh Villain ! Monſtrous Villain! 


Practice the ſtricteſt, and auſtereſt Virtue, Muſt 
And all the rigid Laws of righteous Minos; Theſe 
Theſcus, thy Father Theſeus will reward thee, All C 
259. Reward eee en eee rower I giv 
- thee. : Hear 
5 Was Minos 5 thy pattern? And did Mines, REP) Enſn 
Ihe Great, the Good, the Juſt, the Righteous _ To | 
'The Judge of Hell, and Oracle of Earth, Vet 
r Ne Fe and Inceſt} Bene 
; Nun Yet 
f OR. 7 Ladens e. | Sho; 
F Oh! 

5 Val Whats l | Ad. 
The Inceſt with 1 with * Mother 2 2 Hea 
Hip. This Charge ſo unexpected, ſo | Tha 


my aſtoniſh'd Sou "md tes my n I fp 
% Then' let this wake, Ges, this once + grin Doe 
F OE. Wi. 


eee 8 


Not for this Purp( | 

Oh early Villain! Moſt deteſted Coward ! - 94; Wh 
With this my Inſtrument of youthful Glory! „ No 
With this? —— Oh noble Entrance into Ant. | Or 
With this t'invade the ſpotleſs Phædras Honour . A 
Phedra ] My Life | My better half, oo 1 
That very Phedra, for whoſe juſt Defence. . _ 


The wy wou 'd claim thy Sword. 
EPL, Hp, Amazement ! 1 "Death! 
 Heay' 1 Durſt I nile the far fam'd Sword af Thor 
den, againſt my Mother's Boſom. 
7 he. If not, deviate: when, where, and how. you Joſt it? 


Why was it bar d? Whoſe Boſom was it aim'd at? 
What meant thy Arm advanc'd, thy glowing Checks, 


Hip. Is there no Way, no Thought, no Beam a * 
No clue to guide me thro! this gloowy Maze,.. 
To clear my * ”_ Fr lerve my Fath? 
GT” | ee n 
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__ PuzprRA 4 H 175014 ds. "I * 
None | None, ye Pow'rs |. eee : 9 
This execrable Load of foul Diſhonour? M 1 9 
Muſt The/exs ſuffer ſuch unheard of Torture ! Ea ; 4 { 
 Theſeus, my Father! No, I'll break thto — 55 He 
All Oaths, all Vows, all idle Tmprecations, + - 12 lg 574 1 
Igive dem to the Winds. Hear me, tay Lord [ : 1 
Hear your wrong d Son. The Sword — Oh wr 
Enſnaring Oaths, and thou, raſh OY hes" 
To bind thyſelf in voluntary Dams 5; 5 5 | 
Yet to thy fatal Truſt continue firm ! N of 800 hs 57 
Beneath Diſgrace, tho“ infamous yet La: Hh 125 * 
Vet hear me, Father, may the righteous Gods. F . 
Show's aft ee ene, 5 
Oh may th I daom me MO 
. ST heb. Yes, the Gods will do m . : 
The Sword, che Sword! Now ſwear, and call to neh; 4 1 
Heav'n, Hell, and Earth, I mark it not from one., 
That breaths beneath ſuch complicated Guilt. 8 — 
Hip. Was that like Guilt, When with e Arms. 
| I ſprang to meet you at your wiſh'd Return? 5 
1s Does this appear like Guilt? When thus ſerene, | e 
Wich Eyes erect, and Viſage unapall d, 4 = 
5 Fixt on that au ful Face, I ſtand the Changes: "51 
Amaz'd, not fearing : Say, if I am guilty: |: Ll _—_ 
Where are.the conſcious Looks, the Face now f 4 I} „ 
Now fluſhing red, the down: caſt haggar d * { of 
Or fixt'on Earth, or ſlowly rais d to catch 41 15 or 
A fearful View, then ſunk again with . 5 
. be. This is for raw, untaught, unſiniſh'd Villains. 
Thou in thy Bloom haſt reach d k abhorr d Terſectinn: 

7 Thy even Looks cou'd. wear a peaceful Calm, : Th 
l The beautequs Stamp, (oh 6 of faultleſs vr. To 
: While thy foul Heart contriv'd this horrid Deed. 85 
Oh hard. nd Fiend, can't ſuch tranſcending Crimes - 
it? Diſturb thy Soul, or rafle thy ſmooth Prow ?. - Mt 9 
a What no Remorſe | No Qualms ! No Pricking Pant 5 1 
No feeble Struggle of rebelling Honour! 2» — 
O 'twas thy Joy Thy ſecret Hoard of Bliſs, | 88 „ 

To dream, to ponder, act it o'er in dee, | 9 
To doat, to dwell on 3 as rejoicing Miſers 5 e 10 „ 
* o'er their e aan 8 ae 2. 
* * 4 K at ty: . 81 Fg 1 lh 41 | 200 
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F Mult L nor fpeak 7 The 
| Why was I born with ſach a Ts 


W a Morning dawn to my 9 3 
Why did not pitying Fate 91 os Death, = 
"Mp . Prevent the Sui Bay? 3 ot ts Vi I'S 


Thife Guilt FORT e 0s = | To 
kon at che Time you heard e Father's Death, 
And ſuch a F 255 (Oh immortal Gods !) 

As held thee dearer than his Life and Glory! 


. When thou ſhould't rend the Skies with clanvrow Grief, ll ** 

Beat thy fad Breaſt, and tear thy ftarting nee 3 < 1 

Then e. Bed to force your impious Way 0 5 Ta 
With horrid Luft Cinſult my yet warm Um: - : } 
” . Make me the Scorn of Hell, and for Fiends ! ! 8 | 
Theſe are the Fun ral Honours paid to Theſeus, - : To 
I Theſe are the Sorrows," theſe the hallow'd Rites, | Wi 
0 which TT me og s 1 oo Ve 
Jim, Hear me, my Lond, Sr yer you fx hs Doom: MY 

[Furning to Theſeus, No 

- | Hear one that ones tit his 3 inor'd Honour, 9 5 Ts 
And guard his Life with Hazard of her Ww. Fre 
"= Fl. Tho? thou'rt the Daughter of my hated 230 | Th 

Tho' ev'n thy Beauty's loathſome to = 9 8 Oh 

Yet Juſtice bids me hear thee,” is 
1 Inn. Thus I thank you. lie. 7 
EF Yoko, e Prince, his honeſt Soul Oh 
Cou'd ne'er be ſway d by impious Love to Ehe, We 
= Since I before eng gage. his early Vows ;; Oh 
With all my Wiles fubdu'd his truggling 8 -— - 8 16 
For long his Duty ſtruggld with his Love.” © Tri 

The: Speak, is this true? On thy Obedience, ſpeak. Bo 

Hip. So charg'd, I own the dang'rous Truth; 1 own, ou 

Againſ her. Wil, IT loy'd the fair Mena. be 

Thel. Canſt thou be only clear'd by Bits eee, 1 7 

And jultify'd by Crimes? What! Love my Foe! Oh 

Love one deſcended from a Race of Tyrants, | IX 

Whole Blood yet reaks on my 4 Sword! | Th 

I'm curſt each Moment I delay thy Fate 4 

or Tis Than, and rl tho happy Fall : 3 


* 85 


{2 


ee and let him taſte ſuch Joys 


As thou giv'ſt me; go tell applauding Mm x 
The pious Love you. bore his Daughter Phedra 0 8 
Tell it the chatt ring Ghoſts, and hiſſing Furies, 

Tell it the grinning Fiends, till Hell ee 
To dy F. Yarn bue Phardra and Jens. 


8 Bau, Cratander. 


wee . ls this guilty Sword, ; 
Let his own Hand avenge the Crimes it acted, 
And bid him die, at leaſt, like The/eus Son. —_ 


Take him away and execute my Orders. 
Hip. 3 How that ſtrikes me! How i it wounds | 
my Soul! | NE „„ 


To think of your 3 Sorrows, 


When you * Hippolitus was guiltleſs! - oat Lek 
Yet when you know the Innocence you doom d,. THT, - 
When you ſhall mourn your Son's unhappy F ate, 

Oh, I beſeech you by the Love you bore me, 
With my laſt Words, (my Words will then prevail) 

Oh for my Sake forbear to touch your Liſe, Is ob 
Nor wound again Hippolitus in Th: 5 

Let all my Virtues, all my Joys ſurvive - 1 

Freſh in your Breaſt, but be my Woes ' — 

The Woes which Fate, and rot my F ather, NO: 

Oh ! Let me dwell for ever in your Thou 5 
Let me be honour'd ſtill, but not deplor'd. „ 
754. Then thy chief Care is for thy Father's 's Life: | 
Oh blooming Hypocrite ! Oh young Diſſembler! | 

Well hait thou ſhewn the Care thou tak'ſt of T, _ 85 
Oh all ye Gods | How this enflames my Fury ! | 1 
I e can hold my Rage; my cager 


Tremble 0 F No, di r'd Theſtus A 1-1. 


Blot 1 not 13 3 with uch A Moaſter s. Blood. , 
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- Hip... Lead on. ä 8 N 
I Ob Take me with him, et ane hare hs Fa. | 
9 by 4 1 iy U Ly revoke his Doom: Tae 
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1 1 1 "Oh! derne . 1 Mn hated Links 
"= P to m) , and ſhare che Pains' he ſuffers. 
_ ne OY lane "away. as fs 
1 n. O ifm, 15 Sick PU i 4 Wh 
7 0 ae, nor ta ut me with thy loathſome Touch. Wh 
Im. Stay, oh fay 1 TH tell you all. Yet 
bY Exit Theſeus. = Oh 
== Fey gone: —— Tell it ye conſtious Walls „ Wit 
i it ye upon your pityin And 
Reſound it, Fame, with al Pe Wes Tongues. 25 
Wd Oh hapleſs Youth !- All 1550 n conſpires againſt you. | The 
le conſcious Walls conceal the . 1 
I 'Th' untainted Winds refuſe th infecting Load: hy | 
And Fame itſelf is mute. — Nay, ev'n Imena, | At 
Thy own Nena d ſworn to thy DeſtruAtion. e Vet 


Vw Odo; i 7 Wl i 
1 970 Fate our 'equal Stars Mk Hl | ® 5 4 
Aud Be who dooms my Death ere mine. 1 ST Fox 


| The End of the Fourth AR. 


oubfelf? ; Oh! On: my Knees I beg os 

= e Wil you fan the dreaded Rage of Theſeus? 

| And brand your Fame, and work your own Deſtruction ? 
Phzd. By thee I'm branded, 5 by thee * 

Thou boſom Serpent, thou alloring Fiend f + 95 

Vet ſhan't you boaſt the Miſeries you cauſe, ' ' 

Nor . che e brought nl 
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| Was chat Conſent ? O ſenſelefs Polke bil 356 


Yet ftill, tho Zee with ſuch amazing Gn, 


Now darkcling ſwim, and fix their cloſing Beams 3 ** 5 5 | 


| Per ſpoke, 8 deſign d, 


Has he done ought without the Queen's Conſent? KA 
Ph ed. Plead'ft thou Conſent to What dn nk hea? 


When adverſe Paſſions ſtruggl'd in my bs... 
When Anger, Fear, Love, Sorrow, Guile, I afours: . 
Drove out my Reaſon, and uſurp'd my Soul. 4 
Yet this Conſent you plead, O Richful 22 5 8 WR 
Oh! only zealous for the Fame of FB 7 
With this you blot my Name and clear your ownz | _' | 
And what's my Frenzy, ſhall be call d my Crime: 1 
What then is thine ? Thou cool deliberate Villain, | Vs eG pn; 
Thou wiſe fore-thinking, weighing Politiciaa ng 

He. 5 "Twas ſo black, 1 frighten'd Tongue re. Eo 
At its own Sound, and. 6 ſhook my Goat.” 


Such was my ſo much I lov'd = Queen, 8 
I broke 9 500 all to ſave the Life of P. 
Phed. What's Life? Oh all ye Gods! Can re 

For all the monſtrous Crimes bi which e x FA 
Or can I live? When thou, hai" rare 
Oh early, Hero ! By my Crimes art ruin d. 1 th 
Perhaps ev'n now the great unhappy Voutn 3 ; ? 
Falls by the ſordid Hands of butchering Villains N 
Now, now he bleeds! he dies:— Oh perjur'd: Traytor2 2 
dee, his rich Blogd i in Purple Torrents Ws 35 
Now mortal Pangs diſtort his lovely Form, 5 
His Roſy Beauties fade, his ſtarry Eyes 5 | 
Now in ſhort Gaſps his lab'ring Spirit heayes, 
And weakly. flutters on his fault ring Tongue, 
And ſtruggles into Sound. Hear, Monſter, hear, 5 
With his laſt Breath he curſes perjur d Phedra : + Y; e 
He ſummons Phæara to the Bar of Mines ; . 1 bk i - 
Thou too ſhalt there appear; to torture then 15 = 
Whole Hell ſhall be employ'd, and ſuff ring Pee 
Shall find ſome Eaſe, to ſee thee ſtill more N 3 = 
1 als On 2 Powers Dane N 0 NT 1 
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Pe Mort 
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B. theſe ld herd pong h | 
By all my Tears! 'O'Heav'ns 1 „„ 
She hears not my Complaints. a F nll 
To what art thou refer d? 

Ppbed. Refery'd n 
The ſharpeſt, RR 
V 


. ; W Io eit af. 
5 Ha! Thos, Ga py ning Hon me, 

F 8 Sy: | Theſeus. 
ve Doſt thou . Oh wink Phetra 55 
At laſt with equal Ardour meet my Vous: Cs Ky 
O dear bought Bleſſing! Yet I'll not complain, 
Since now my ſharpeſt Grief is all o' erpaid, Ot 
And only heightens Joy. — — Then haite, my Charmer, Th 
Let's feaſt our famiſh'd Souls with marq Riot, 5 
With fierceſt Bliſs atone ſor our Delay, | Tt 
And in a Moment love the Age we've. loft. T 


Phed. Stand off, approach me, touch me not 3 WH hence, * 


Far as the diſtant Skies or deepeſt Center.. 1. 
- par; pe Death! e Gods who vide the T, 

| or 
What can this mean? 80 Sends n Y 
So ſtrong Abhorrence } — Speak, exquiſite Tormentr| * 
Was it for this your Summons fill d my Soul 10 
With eager Raptures, and tumultuous [Tranſports 1 
Ev'n painful Joys, and Agonies of Bliſs. * \ Ar 
Did I for this obey my Phedra's Call. MY bi 5 
| And fy e e 5 0¹ 


And am I thus receiv d? O eruel Phiedra 1 oy | 88 . Su 
Was it for this you rouz d my drowfy Soul 1 


From the dull-Lethargy of hopeleſs Levet l oy nc 1 
And doſt thou only ſhew thoſe beauteous — Ef nfs) 0 
To wake Deſpair, eee Pe 


bad Oki Were that-all 19-1 which. the Gods Jar Br 
I . gt VF L e Ex 
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| 1 403 7 dF Iry $0oLTTUs. . 
But angry Heav'n has laid e Cen DEE: 
| Such perfect Miſchief, ON W e u Woe: e ee 
That the black Ima mage ſhocks my frighted 1 
And the Words die on my reluktant Tongue. 
Te. Fear not to ſpeak it; that harmonious V me 
Will make the:faddeſt Tale of Sorrow 7 n hTTs; 
And charm the Grief it brings. —— Thus let me he 16a! 2 | 
Thus in thy Sight! thus gazing on thoſe Eyes 1 | 
can ſupport the utmoſt Spite of Fate, | 
And ftand the Rage of Heav'n.—Approach, my r. — 
Phed. Off, or I fly for ever from thy 1 
Shall I embrace the Father of Hrppolitus ? 
Theſ. Forget the Villain, drive him from your Soul. 
 Ph2d. Can I forget? O drive from my Soul fs 
Oh! he will till be preſent to my Eyes 
His Words will ever echo in my Ears; 

Still will he be the Torture of my Days, 
Bane of my Life, and Ruin of my 8 5 
Theſ. And ade ini all. Oh moſt e «Vila 

Oh laſting Scandal to our Godlike Race! 
That cou d contrive a Crime ſo foul as Inceſt. . 
Pbæl. Inceſt Oh name it not —— 1 0 
The very mention ſhakes my inmoſt Soul: e 
The Gods are ſtartled in hi peaceful Meade, 
And Nature ſickens at the ſhocking Sound. | 
Thou brutal Wretch ! Thou e Monſter! 1 
To break thre' all the Laws that early floß, 
From untaught Reaſon, and diſtinguiſh'Man'z 
Mix like the ſenſeleſs Herd with beſtial Luſt,” DT OS 
Mother and Son prepoſterouſly Wicked; ey 
To baniſh from thy Soul the Reverence be be e 
To Honour, Nature, and the genial Bed, 
And injure one ſo great, fo good as Then; © 
 Theſ. To injure one fo great, fo good a8 burg. ; 8 
Oh Slave ! To wrong ſuch Purity as thine 
Such dazling Brightneſs, ſuch exalted Virtue. | 5 
 PhedraVirue! All ſeeing Gods, you know my Virus, 
Matt I ſupport all this? O 3 Heay'n! | 
Can't J yet ſpeak? Reproach T could — 55 
Pointed bis Satides Stings, and edg d his Rage, 
But to be prais d Now, Minos, I wade Es gy 
"I al thy dreadful 8 


4 


8 
5 5 


3 Furies a aun „1 ff, 
And Hell iſelf*s Relief. wy 
What Crimis pA > ae Or what R de 
Cou'd Innocence ſo pure as Pbadra's Fear. 
Oh, thou'rt the chakieſt Matron of thy Se ex, 
The faireſt Pattern of excelling Virtue... 


5 Anenks ell banned the Rar. tes 


The Maid's Example, and the Matron's Theme. 725 
A Each fkilful Arti& ſhall expreſs thy Form, 
In animated Gold. The threatning Sword - 
Shall hang for ever o'er thy ſnowy Boſom; 
Such Heav'nly Beauty on thy Face ſhall bl. 
As ſhall almoſt excuſe the Villain Crime; 
But yet that Firmneſs, that unſhaken _ 
As full ſhall make the Monſter more deteſted. 
| Where-Cer you paſs, the crowded · Way ſhall f 
With joyful Cries, and endleſs Acclamations : oy 
And when aſpiring Bards, in daring Strains 
Shall raiſe ſome Heay'nly Matron to the Pow! ns, 


1 They ll ſay, ſhe's Great, ſhe's True, ſhe's Chaſte as Phed-a. 
Pbæd. This might have been, But now, hay 


Now, as I paſs, the crowded Way ſhall ſound... 
With hiſſing Scorn, and — og Deteſtaion : 8 
The lateſt Annals ſhall record my Shame; 5 5 
And when th avenging Muſe with pointed Rage 
Wou' d fink ſome impious Woman down to Hell, 


She II fay, ſhe's Falſe, ſhe's Baſe, ſhe's Foul as |. = wal 
be. Hadſt thou been foul, bad horrid r a 


Caſt any Stains on Purity like thine, . . 
They're waſh'd already iu die Villains Blood :- 


The very Sword, his 3 of Horror, 


'E're 3 Time drench'd in his inceſtuous KG 
Has done thee Juſtice, 180 e _ TR 
N 1 it " Pero Ms 
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_Give him a Sword. — I ſaw him boldly wing 8 8 


Rear it on high, and dint it to e, 


4 "= 
3 15 2 1 
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math n and: with ee, Los: 
As one that fear'd not Death, but ſcorn 'd to die, | 75 
And not in Battle. A. loud rden 0 


Phed. Be Wan . 2 
7557 nen „en dead by my Com 1 mand; 5 5 1 
And in this dreadful Ad of mou fel e, e 
I'm more renown'd than in my dear ee _ 
Phed. Then tout renown'd. inde L—O aver 9 
ah, my worthy of the Love of Pha edr 15 e e, 
Haſte then, let's join our well · met A ee, 1 
Unite for ever, _ defy the Gods Lo N hy 1 
To ſhew a eminently wretch } 1 
Theſ. Wiacked? For. what? For what the Worl moſt 1 
pPraiſe me. N . 4 
* what the Nations hal adore my dae, "4 
= + Man, Hipgolitus a Villain! My. 
oh, +a was all bis Godlike S re cou'd wiſh, 
The Pride of The/cus, and the Hopes of G., | 
Nor did the braveſt of his Godbke Race 


8 


Tread with ſuch early Hopes the Paths of Honour. © 
Type. What can this mean? Declare, ors nem 5 
Say, whence theſe ſhifting Guſts of claſhing Rage? | 
Why are thy doubted-Specches dark and 1 8 
As Cretan Seas when vext by warring Win? e 
Why is a Villain, with alternate Paſſion, | == ye 
Accus d and prais'd, deteſted and deplord EY 
Phæd. Can thou ndr wen ——— 5 5 5 Freed 
Canſt thou not read it in my furious Paſſi ns? 5 eee Ts | 
In all the wild Diſorders of my Soul? 1 1 T pr 
Cou'dſt thou not ſee it in the noble Wards: e AJ 
That urg'd the daring Youth to Acts .of Honour * E 
Cou A f thou not find it in the I rous Truth, | 5 1 
Which ſparkl'd in his Eyes, and open d in bis Face? | 15 = 
Cou'dſt not perceive it in the chaſte Reſerve Þ + -: 
In every Word and Look, each Godlike Act, . 2 
Cou'dſt thou not ſee Hippolitus was guiltleſs? | 
AO — "ye Gans ien ane, 
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Wich beſtial Pall woo'd your | 

And when deny d, with impious 
Sully d the Luſtre of his ſhining or; 1 
Of my own Crimes accus d the faultleſs Youth, - 
And with enſnaring Wiles: pots tr that Virtue 
I u in vain to hake. 

Tc Is de chen ür 
| GaildeG! Then whos art thou ? And oh Jaft Hear n ! 
What a deteſted Parricide is The 
__ Phaed. What am I? What indeed, Wr one more Black 
Than Earth, or Hell &er bore?! O horrid Mixture | 8 
Of Crimes, and Woes, of Parricide, and Inceſt, | 8 

„Murther, to arm the erring Father 
Againſt the guiltleſs Son. O impious Lycon'? 


In what a Hell of Woes thy Arts have plung A me. 


Theſ, Den“ Here, Guards! — Oh' moſt abandon' 
( 


lun ue. drag him? Piece-Meal hither 15 


END Enter Guard. ao Gl 


hs: 


mein 


Fs Who. has, my Lord, weed your high Dit: 
© pleaſure ?- - 
_ Theſ. Who-can it be, ve 


bun beer Zyven ? 


Who can inſpire ſuch Storms of Rage, — * ? 


Where has my Sword left one ſo black; but Lycon? 
Where! Wretched The/zus! In thy Bed and Hen, 
The very darling of my Soul and Eyes! 
Oh beauteous Fiend) But truſt not to thy Form:- 
Vou too, my Son, was fair; your manly „ 
Charm'd every Heart, (O Heavens !) to your Deſrucion, 
You tod were good, your virtuous Soul abhorr d 
The Crimes for which you dy'd. Oh 8 Phra! 
Inceſtuous Fury! Execrable Murth'reſs ! 
Is there Revenge on Earth, or Pain in nen, 
Can Art invent, or boiling Rage ſaggeſt, 
Ev n endleſs Torture which thou ſhalt not 8 

* Phard. And is there ought on Earth I Socks wot fuſer! 


Oh, were there YR” equal ww my aa 1 
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Pump JF A a Kip PPOLPPOS 3 * "=" 
Pe aA 0d OO. 
From any Hands but mine: 'T'aven r 2 1 
I'd court the fiercelt Pains, and fue for Lee vs e 
And Phedra's Suff rings ſhou d attone for thine: 
| by en On es a 

Eyn hom it rardles 4 in my — n eb 9 
n * e ee Heart. | 1 2s WEL 


„ S ; i 
1 als a K od X 
7 x - Þ 
* : ＋ 
& 


th Hat chou 1 my Wrath? Ye, r Z , o 5 _ 
+ MW On thee I'll empry all © hoard of na a 


— * 1 
1 x, $0» lO Pry 


Theſ: W * N as ws beſt Deeds Le. 1 

Such as thy guilty Soul can hope from Tic: 1 
| Such as thou ſhew'dft'to poor 
d Lyc. Oh chain mel Whip me Lora be the Sor 
Of ſordid Rubbles, and inſulting Crowds 1 
Give me but Life, and make that Life moſt wretched Wo 
| Phed. Art thou ſo baſe, ſo ſpiritleſs a Slave ? Vo 
Not ſo the lovely. Youth thy Arts have ruin'd, ; ial s 
Z ' Not fo he bore the Bate to which you doom'd/ him. - 2 

f- Theſ.. Oh abjeR Villain! Yet it gives me Jex rf 

| To ſee the Fears that ſhake thy guilty Soul, © + | 
Enhance thy Crimes, and antedate thy Woes. 7 5 
Oh, how thowl howl thy fearful Soul nyt Ce tes 

While laughing Crowds ſhall echo to thy Cries, / 129 

And make thy Pains: 'their- Sport. Thais 5 4 nc _ . 

witk him „ 

Dng hm 1 all the Tormens Bah can en "AY 

| Let him be wrackt and gaſb' d, impal'd alivez 
n, Then let the mangl d Monſter, fixt on high, A 
Grin o'er the ſhouting Crowds, and glut their Ve ngeance. | 
/ And is this all? And art thou now _ 5 4-4" 
Will this atene for 4 U Hippolitus ? - e 35 . | 
Oh ungorg'd A Oh rav'nous Thü 1 
Of a Son's 1: What not a Day, a Moment! 1 
 Phad. A Day l A Moment! Oh! thou ouldl have 48 
Years, Ages, all the round of circling Time, 5 0 
Fer touch the Life of . TOnh. _ 
OU * 9 5 5 ns i 
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' Theſ. And yet with Joy I ſlew to his Deſtruction, 
Boaſted his Fate, and ir aph ; EEE 
Not this I promis d t his fi 


When in her mortal Pangs ſhe fighing gave me See | 
Ihe laſt cold Kiſſes from her trembling Lips, ' Rage 
And reach'd her feeble wand'ring Hands to mine Drop 
© When her laſt Breath now quiv Aer 8 Wha 
Implor'd my Goodneſs to her — 4 Son; Thei 
_ To her Hippolitus. He; alas! deſcends AF 
An early Victim to the lazy, Shades, See, 
(Oh Heav'n and Earth I) by The/eus 1 Jeſcends Tha 
Pbæd. He's doom'd * Thesen but accus'd oy Fes, Tha 
By Phedra's N ſs; and by. Lycon's Hatred. ED 
Vet with my Life I expiate my Frey, Jul E 
And die "in thee, my headlong 2 . 5 
Thee I purſue, (oh great ill-fated Youth!) Mul 
Purſue thee ſtill, but now eee £11 And 
Thee thro! the diſmal waſte of gloomy Death'z' The 
Thee thro' the glimm ring Dawn, e Day, 0 T 
Thro' all th EHan Plains: Ve wege Mi 3 8 Cor 
bang Plains! There he and his {ena pe Th 
Shall ſport for ever, ſhall for ever drinle - EL i 
et Love; while 1 far off ſhall 3 9 5 An 
In lonely Hau, whit all the blackelt Ghofts! | ve 
Shrink Nm the baleful: fight of one more wee, : Th 
And more accurſt than they. 5 W. 
76. Kate Ne Wee 3 5 Th 
| Too muſt ence more ſee.the buming Shore 0 — Ar 


Of livid Acheron and black Capi e 157 5 Bu 

* e no Alcides will releaſe: enorm. Fo 
Pbæd. Then why . this 1 5 Come 1 08 lets ple .GI 

together: . e 

Ses Hell ſets wide itt W at 8 5 A 

See thro' the ſable: Gates the black Cocytus eee 

In ſmoaky Circles rowls its fiery Waves 

Hear, hear the ſtunning Harmonies of Woe, 

The din of rattling Chains, of claſhing Whips, - 

Of Groans, of loud Complaints, of piercing Sick, 

That wide thro' all. its gloomy: World reſound. - 

How hage Megara talks! what ſtreaming Fires 

Blaze from her Eyes ! what Gerpens curl 

|. - 3 Wreaths, and hiſs econ her Head! 


| Muſt each portertous Moment riſe in Crimes, ; 
notre "Thus fre of Death” 


['Þ rolle 57 


Now, now the drays me to the Bar of Mines. 1 ; "= 


See how the awful Judges of the Dead 
Look ſtedfaſt Hate, and horrible 3 


See Minos turns away his loathi C A 


Rage choaks bis froggling W Wand: he 'The e he 2 ; 


Drops from his trembling Hand: O all ye Gods [0 


What, Lycon here! Oh execrable Villain! „ 
Then am I ſtill on Earth? By Hell T am, fi 1 %% 
A Fury now, a Scourge-preſerv'd for 8 1 1 
See, the juſt Beings offer to my Vengeancgte 1 IP | 
That impious Slave. Now, Lycon, for Revenge: 
Thanks, Heaven, tis here. I'II ſteal it to his Heart. 
| [M;/taking Theſeus for Lycon, offers #0 flab him) 
Guards. "Heav' ns! tis your Lord. | 
© Phad: My Lord! e — 


And ſallying Life go off in Parricide? 


4 Len, e E 


And Earth HOES: not e ſack A Wretch as ae, ; 
Yet Tl obey Hippolitns, and live: | 
Then to the Wars; and as the Corybantines,. N 0 
With claſhing Shields, and braying Trumpets drown'd 2 
The Cries. of Infant Jove. — III ſtifle War 

And Nature's Murmürs in che din of Arms. e 
But what are Arms to me? Is he not dead 5 2 
For whom I fought? Fer whom my hoary ae 1 


Glow'd with the boiling Heat of Vouth in nale? 


How then to drag a wretched Life beneath, - rt 
An endleſs round of ſtill returning „%%% 1 4003 © ro. 
And all the grawing Pangs of vain EY e 
What Torment's this? — Therefore, O greatly oY _ 
Therefore do Juſtice on thyſelf, - and live OT "ll 
Live above all moſt infinitely wretched. „ 
. ten wenging lane, 1 
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His ved ll is Rager———O yrechd Maid 1 * 
Why doſt thou come to (well my ra 1 . Am 
Why add to Sorrows, and — Woes? e 
Why do thy mournful Eyes upbraid my! Gall 1 Ar't 
Why thus recall to my afflicted Soul 0 > 
The ſad Remembrance of my God-like ths. We Stan 
Of that dear Youth my Cruelty has ruin'd? Seal 
Im. Ruin d O all ye Powers! O awful Te / Did'! 
Say, eee e ee Fes K e. him? My! 
— 4p 12 ä 
T hef. Gods}: can I peak? Butt 


Can I declare his Fate to his Mena p. be 
Oh lovely Maid Cou dſt thou admit of conte, Grat 
Thou ſniou'dſt for ever be my only Care, I fea 
Work of my Life, and Labour of my Soul. Po 7 
For thee alone, my Sorrows, lull'd, ſhall ceaſes | ” Ther 
Ceale for.a while to mourn my murther'd Son: | Here 
For thee alone my Sword once more ſhall rage, ; 

Reſtore the Crown, of which it robb'd your Race; ; Tol 
Then let your Grief give Way to Thoughts of Empires Go, 
At thy own Athens reign,  'The happy Crowd | Fou 
Beneath thy eaſy Yoke with Pleaſure bow, e 


And think in thee their own Minerwua reigns. 
In. Muſt I then reign ? Nay, muſt I live ove him? 1 
Not fo, oh Godlike Youth ! eee nent is : 


You, for her fake, refus'd'the Cretan Empire, Am 
And yet a nobler Hin the Royal Phedra.. þ 250. Of t 
b I then take a Crown, a guilty Crown, Hoy 
From the relentleſs Hand that doom'd thy bar bor 
hl 3s 10 Debs e dine 
Lee, find . ee guru 12 
„ 1 For 

ö 7 


- ui WOE ö : 5 
. chaſte Maid, to wound thy tender Boſom 3 dhe 
Oh Heay'n and Earth ! ſhou'd the reſolve to die, bon 
[And ſnatch all Beauty from the widow'd Earth ? 1 
Was it for me, ye Gods! ſhe'd fall a Wem . = 01 
e Tok © 7 8 55 
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Was it for ms beg FR 5 0 heav rl Vogt jon : 
And On to > live for * Wag 1 1 955 5 „ 
Im. 8 „ 20 Wh; „ 
Am [ alive or dead? Is this Elyfium 7 VVV 
'Tis he, tis all Happolitus w— Ar't well * 5 1 
Ar't thou not e Oh 1 rg 1 5 „ 
bop 5 „ 
Stand off, and let me fly into his Arms, 71 Se 
peak, ſay, what God, what ber gas th L | 
| e e ſri thy Packers cruel Poſes, 4 
Nu Sword, into thy: Breaft ? CB fo yt 
-But 8 it from myſelf; 3 0 3 15 
The Guards, not truſted with his fatal Orders, | 
Granted my With, and brought me to the Ris: „ 
I fear'd; not Death, but cou'd not bear the . 
Of Theſeus's Sorrow, and Jſmena's Loſs: | 925 „ 
Therefore I haſten d to your 1 nnn, 8 pn e 
Here 0 receive my Doom. e 5 wr 8 Wo 
To live hes ever in Hons! 8 Arms. „„ 
1 Go, heav'nly Pair, and prom. e Von”: © >, 
Your Courage, Truth, your nnocence and Love, wt „ 
Amaze and Charm Mankind; and rule that i „ 
For which in vain your Rival F athers e 5 V 
* Oh killing-Joy? . „ 
| | Hip. Oh Extafy of m „ 
Am I poſſeſs'd at laſt of my ena 
Of that * Cceleftial Maid, oh pitying Gods 
How ſhall I thank your Bounties for my SuPring 
For all my Pains, and all the Pangs re. born? — 
elf To thank Lowe the deny Sent of 7 1 1 = 5 5 
: Yet there's a Pain lies heavy on my Heart. 
Far the diſaſtrous Fate of hapleſs Phedra. _ 1 | 
bs. . 1 forth Wrong he, 
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None cer on Ean 
So glorious liv'd, or ſo lamented 
© Her Faults were 0g Gi F ankts 1 


4 


. ED, r ine ow'rs, - jak 
No other War to crown gf? ns, s Love? 


Then muſt I ever mourn her hee 
bear Hoo? Ame cout Fa 1 


au ; > Kind Hear'n our Thanks 8 
For all the Wonders in our Favour. 3 
bar Heav'n, whoſe . reſou d — 7 


| {And flagrame mee wü cerain Ve 
 Butttll the Prooks are clear, the 


Hip. The righteous'God: 
the Goodneſs which 


